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PUCK’S  CALL. 


The  monk  his  vesper’s  sing’ing 
Ave  Maria ! 

The  curfew  bell  is  riii<?ino- 

O c5 

Ding,  dong. 

Sprites,  and  elves,  and  fairies,  up. 

From  the  cowslip’s  golden  cup. 

From  the  palaces  of  air. 

Built  of  clouds  so  rich  and  rare, 

Tliat  the  diamond  when  it’s  brightest. 
And  the  pearl  when  it  is  whitest. 

Dim  before  their  wondrous  shining, 
Like  the  moon  in  night’s  declining’. 

Ave  Maria — ding  dong. 

Ave  Maria — ding  dong'. 

Once  and  twice  1 sound  my  shell. 

Echo  loves  its  music  well  ; 

And  when  her  last  murmurs  die, 

(Faint  as  loving  maiden’s  sigh) 

They  who  in  their  rose-beds  linger. 
Touched  by  sleeji’s  cold  drowsy  finger. 
Pass  a minute,  shall  not  find  us  ; 

We  have  left  a world  behind  us. 

Ave  Maria — ding  dong. 

Ave  Maria — ding  dong. 

Sprites,  and  elves,  and  fairies,  wake  ; 
Puck  now  bids  your  slumbers  break  ; 
From  the  tulip,  from  the  brier. 

From  the  flood,  and  from  the  fire. 

Ave  Maria — ding  dong. 

Ave  Maria — ding  dong. 
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OBEllON’S  LOVE. 


Why  does  the  Elf  King  shun  to-night 
The  fairy  dance,  when  the  raoon^s  so  bright  ? 
’Tis  that  he  loves  a child  of  the  earth, 

So  heavenly  fair, 

I 

No  sprite  can  compare 

With  that  dear  maid,  though  of  mortal  birth. 

Lonely  he  sits,  like  a thing  of  sleep, 

Yet  passion  by  fits  o’er  his  brow  will  sweep. 
And  gleams  of  light  o’er  its  darkness  throw. 
As  lightnings  fly 
From  the  midnight  sky. 

Brightening  the  dark,  dark  sea  below. 

Mary  ! that  name  unbidden  will  mount 
L^p  from  the  heart,  as  from  its  deep  fount 
The  spring  will  gush  to  the  welcome  light: 

For  music  dear. 

To  a lover’s  ear. 

Is  the  name  of  the  lov’d  one  breath’d  in  night. 

Died  the  dear  maid,  and  since  that  time 
Vainly  you’ll  list  for  the  elfin  chime. 

Or  seek  for  the  fairies’  circling  tread 
B.V  sea,  or  rill. 

Or  by  lonely  hill  : 

The  King  and  his  tiny  court  have  fled. 

Vet  still  sometimes  on  the  foot-worn  green 
Fancy  will  find  where  the  dance  has  been  ; 
And  sometimes  too,  in  the  night-wind’s  sigh, 
The  song  will  trace 
Of  the  fairy  race, 

riiough  unseen  themselves  to  mortal  eye. 
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OBFRON’S  BRIDAL  FEAST. 


Ttie  bridal  feast  of  the  fairy  king  ! 

Fie  sits  enthron’d  in  the  Elfin  ring, 

While  blushes  Titania  by  his  side 
In  flovv’r  of  youth  and  her  beauty’s  pride  ; 

And  still,  as  its  round  the  goblet  takes. 

The  mirth  grows  loud  and  the  song  awakes  ; — 

“ Sleep,  mortals,  sleep 
“In  slumber  deep, 

“For  the  world  of  night 
“Is  the  fairies’  birtli-right; 

“Sleep,  mortals,  sleep.” 

A dance  ! at  the  call  their  myriad  feet 
Are  twinkling — twinkling  like  stars,  so  fleet, 

So  many,  the  greensward  seems  to  be 
The  breast  of  a moon-lit  poppling  sea. 

When  every  wave  that  breaks  to  the  night. 
Around  it  scatters  a shower  of  light. 

“Sleep,  mortals,  sleep 
“In  slumber  deep, 

“ For  the  world  of  ni  ght 
“ Is  the  fairies’  birth-  right ; 

“ Sleep,  mortals,  sleep.” 

But  the  glow-worm’s  torch  begins  to  fail, 

In  the  halls  of  night  the  lamps  wax  pale ; 

Still,  as  they  dim,  brighter  grows  his  eye. 

And  paler  the  bride,  though  she  knows  not  why. 
While  mocking  elves,  with  a sober  face. 

Call  sleep  to  quicken  her  weary  pace. 

“ Sleep,  fairies,  sleep 
“In  slumber  deep, 

“ For  the  world  of  day 
“Is  for  children  of  clay  : 

“Sleep,  fairies,  sleep.” 
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TITANIA^S  LOVE. 


Child  of  earth,  with  the  golden  hair, 

Thy  soul’s  too  pure,  and  thy  face  too  fair, 

I'o  dwell  with  the  creatures  of  mortal  mould. 
Whose  lips  are  warm  as  their  hearts  are  cold  ; 
Roam,  roam. 

To  our  fairy  home. 

Child  of  earth,  with  the  golden  hair ! 

Thou  shalt  dance  with  the  fairy  queen, 
Through  summer  nights,  on  the  moon-lit  green. 
To  music,  murmuring  sweeter  far 
I'han  ever  was  heard  ^neath  morning’s  star. 
Roam,  roam, 

I’o  our  fairy  home, 

Child  of  earth,  with  the  golden  hair  ! 

I’ll  rob  of  its  sweets  the  humble  bee. 

I’ll  crush  the  wine  from  the  cowslip  tree. 

I’ll  pull  thee  berries.  I’ll  heap  thy  bed 
Of  downy  moss  and  the  poppies  red. 

Roam,  roam. 

To  our  fairy  home, 

(.'hild  of  earth,  with  the  golden  hair  ! 

Dim  sleep  shall  w-^oo  thee,  my  darling  boy. 

In  her  mildest  mood  with  dreams  of  joy  ; 

And,  when  with  the  morning  ends  her  reign. 
Pleasure  shall  bid  thee  welcome  again. 

Roam,  roam. 

To  our  fairy  home. 

Child  of  earth,  with  the  golden  hair  ! 
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OBEKON’S  SONG. 


The  dance  ! the  dance  ! 

Take  hands  for  the  circling-  dance  ; 

For  never  were  cloudless  skies  more  blue, 
More  bright  the  stars,  or  more  rich  the  dew, 
Than  now  to-night. 

O beautiful  night ! 

Dear,  lovely  night. 

The  song  ! the  song  ! 

Give  echo  a merry  song  ; 

For  never  did  echo  more  truly  meet 
The  challenge  of  song,  or  of  fairy  feet, 
Than  now  to-night. 

O beautiful  night ! 

Dear,  lovely  night ! 


My  cup  ! my  cup  ! 

Fill  high  King  Oberon^s  cup  ; 

For  never  was  pourM  a richer  wine 
From  cowslip  cup,  or  from  eglantine. 
Than  now  to-night. 

O beautiful  night ! 

Dear,  lovely  night ! 


The  kiss  ! around  ! 

Let  the  kiss  of  love  go  round  ; 

For  never  did  beauty  warmer  glow. 

Or  round  her  a deeper  brilliance  throw, 
Idian  now  to-night. 

O beautiful  night ! 

Dear,  lovely  night ! 
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PUCK  S REVELS. 


What  shall  1 do  ? what  shall  I do  ? 

What  prank  of  mischief,  old  or  new  ? 

Ah  ! the  fire’s  glad  light  1 spy, 

Blazing  through  yon  lattice-glass  ; 
Christmas  holds  his  revels  there ; 
Through  the  key-hole  let  me  pass. 
What  shall  1 do  ? what  shall  Ido? 

What  prank  of  mischief,  old  or  new  ? 

Gossip  tells  her  Christmas  tale  ; 

’Neath  her  stool  I crept,  and  lo  ! 

Dow  n she  topples,  and  she  shew  s — 

Ila,  ha,  ha,  ho,  ho,  ho. 

What  shall  1 do  ? what  shall  I do  ? 

What  prank  of  mischief,  old  or  new  ? 

From  the  fire  a coffin  flies  ! 

Grandames  cross  themselves  for  luck  ; 
Lads  and  lasses  all  look  pale — 

Why  ’tis  only  merry  Puck. 

What  shall  I do  ? what  shall  I do  ? 
hat  prank  of  mischief,  old  or  new  ? 

IMidnight  now  w ith  drowsy  tongue 
Tells  that  Christmas  morn  is  near ; 
ell,  for  this  same  night  of  fun 
Puck  w ill  love  you  all  the  year. 

I must  go  sleep,  I must  go  sleep. 

Now  that  the  day-star  ’gins  to  peep. 
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THE  VOYAGE. 


The  first  snow  falls,  and  the  fairy  king 
Will  sail  to-night 
For  those  spicy  lands*' 

Where  skies  are  bright, 

And  the  bird  of  snnnner  is  on  the  wing — 

And  rings  the  song, 

From  the  fairy  throng, 

“ "J'o  the  East ! the  East ! 

1'he  glowing  East  !’’ 

11  is  bark’s  of  the  lightest  foam  that  lies 
On  Ocean’s  breast, 

When  mermaids  sing 
'rhe  waves  to  rest. 

And  blind  mortals  deem  ’tis  the  w ind  that  sighs — 
And  rings  the  song, 

IVom  the  fairy  throng, 

“To  the  East ! the  East ! 

The  glow  ing  E;ist !” 

The  mast  is  cut  from  the  giant  tree 
Of  smnmer’s  corn, 

The  shrouds  from  the  film 
Idiat  floats  in  morn. 

And  the  sails  from  w ings  of  the  humble  bee — 
And  rings  the  song. 

From  the  fairy  throng, 

“To  the  East ! the  East ! 

The  glow’ing  East !” 


The  anchor’s  weigh’d — through  the  air’s  blue  flow 
She  ploughs  her  way. 

While  the  fairy  troops 
Around  them  play. 

As  the  dolphins  sport  in  the  waves  below, — 

And  dies  the  song, 

From  the  fairy  throng, 

“ To  the  East ! the  East ! 

The  glow  ing  East !” 
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NEW  ENGIiISH  SONGS. 


COMPOSED  BY 


A maiden  lam Madame  Vestns.  . . Horn 

Art  thou  too  gone • • • Oaudry  . . , . 

A lonely  Arab  maid Madame  Vestris.  . .Weber 

All  hail  to  thee Mr.Braham Ditto 

All  powerful  Sun Mr.  Phillips Winter  . . . . 

Adelaida . . . - Mr.  Begrez Beethoven  , . 

All,  all,  my  girl .Horn 

Ah!  can  I think  of  days  gone  by. Signor  V dluti. . Welsh 

Ah ! why  that  tear? Mr.  Braham Auber 

But  think  me  not  so  foolish.  .Madame  Vestris,  ..Horn 

Bounding  billow Miss  Stephens. . , .Welsh 

Bid  me  not  forget  thy  smile . . Mrs.  Knyvett Kny  vett . . . . 

Blissful  moments Madame  Sala Mozart 

Barcarolles Lambley  . .. 

Bid  me  stay  and  worship  thee Welsh  . . . . . 

Ben  Lomond. . Attwocd. . . . 

Bring  me  back  thy  heart.  .00  Welsh  ...  . 

Captive Miss  Carnaby Dr.  Carnaby. 

Choose  me  your  Valentine. . Madame  Vestris.  . .Horn 

Come  hither,  my  dove Welsh 

Cease  not,  my  lute Wylde 

Crabbed  age  and  youth Horn 

Condemn'd  in  foreign  climes  to  roam M'*  Kenzie. . 

Deep,  deep  sea.  Ca.\aXm&,  .Madame  Malibran..Y{om 

Day's  latest  glance. Livius 

Day-break.  Bohemian  Melodies Bochsa  ,.  .. 

Despair  and  resignation Amateur  . . . 

Doom’d  to  pass  my  days,  love Tucker  . . . . 

Dearest  home Beale 

Dearest  liberty Miss  Ay  Ion Rossini 

Delusive  bells .Welsh 

Even  as  the  sun Miss  Stephens  . . . .Horn 

Eye  of  affection Miss  Baton Weber 

Enthusiast Horncastle.  . 

Emigrant Horn 

Female  Auctioneer Miss  Love Balf. 

Forget  me  not Welsh 

F ragment  Welsh 

Forget  me  not Knyvett.  . . . 

Fill  the  wine  cup,  Bohemian 

Fanny’s  worth Spohr 

Fly,  love,  with  me Lacy 

Forsaken  (The) Meves 

Fatal  vow Weber 

For  as  the  waters  of  that  still  tide Weber 

First  of  May Brown 

Fair  and  soft,  and  gay  and  young Herold  .... 

Farewell  to  leather! . .Comic.iHr.  Reeve Honi 

Glories  of  our  birth  and  staXe.Miss  Wilkinson . . . Welsh 

Gloomy  terrors  of  the  grave.  .Mr.  Sapio Winter 

God  save  King  William.  Song  and  Chorus. . . .Welsh 

Guilty  mortals Weber 


d. 
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SUNG  BY  COMPOSrO  BY 

Heaven  preserve  our  nation’s  glory Haydn  . . . . 

Haste,  nor  lose  the  favoring , . Mr.  Phillips Weber 

Hast  ne’er  mark’d  the  flower Winter  .... 

Heigh  ho ! Welsh  ..... 

Hither,  fairy  queen.  Canzonet Rawlings. . . . 

Her  I lov’d  so  dearly Irish 

Home  of  infancy Wordsworth. 

Harp  of  my  country T ucker 

Hospitality Horn 

I gazed  upon  the  rippling  stream.  Canzonet. . Walmisley  . . 

Invitation.  Bohemian  Melody 

If  a youth  should  meet  a maiden V7eber. . . . . . 

I revel  in  hope Ditto 

I’ve  been  roaming Horn 

I have  money 

In  heaven  we’ll  meet Welsh 

In  young  life’s  morning Irish 

I’ve  thrown  aside  the  glittering  gems Turnbull. . . . 

Italian  Boy Ditto 

I’ve  seen  a face  that  sweetly  wears Crouch 

I’m  in  such  a bustle Irish 

I keep  thinking,  my  dearest,  of  thee Wodarch  . . . 

If  you  for  beaux  would  angle.  Madame  Vestris  . . Horn 

Know’st  thou  the  land Spohr 

Lo,  from  her  slumber Mr.  Braham  ....  Spanish  .... 

Lament  of  the  Savoyard Hummel . . . 

Life  is  darken'd  o’er  with  woe.Mr.  Phillips  . , .Weber 

Let  me  wander  where  I will Slape 

Lo,  the  star  of  eve  is  glancing Weber 

Little  warbler Pinto 

Le  souvenir Horn 

Lady,  this  withered  rose-bud  take Crouch 

Let  not  sorrow Weber 

Laurinette.  Serenade ?»Iiss  Dance.. 

Let  not  her  smile  deceive  thee Livius 

Mourn  thou,  poor  heart Weber 

Meet  me  to  night Miss  Baton Horn  ...... 

Moon  is  on  the  hill Ditto Ditto 

My  fairest,  my  dearest Mr.  Sapio Horn 

Monarch  and  Sire Miss  Paton Ditto 

My  morning  prayer Miss  Stephens  , . . .Hawes 

May  bliss  be  thine T.  Phillips. . 

My  harp  alone Ditto 

My  sweet  cottage  maid Roche 

Mountain  snows Bohemian.  . . 

Merrily,  merrily,  sounds  the.  (Tyrolien.) Auber 

Natali,  the  miller’s  daughter Bohemian  . . 

Not  a drum Mr.  Braham Braham  .... 

Nay,  smile  not,  sweet  girl Gaiulry. . . . 

Nor  gems  nor  wealth. Weber 

Now  mortals  are  at  rest.  Fairy  song  and  cho.  .Mozart 

No  flower  that  blows Linley 
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NEW  ENGLISH  SONGS, 

CONTINUED. 


COMPOSED  BY 


d. 

No,  Maiden  ! never  waste  one  smile  on  me Phipps 2 0 

O ! ’tis  pleasant  to  float. . . . Miss  Palon Weber  ....  2 0 

O,  Araby  ! dear  Araby  !. . , .Madame  Veslris  . . Ditto 2 

Ocean!  thou  mighty  monstev.Miss  Palon Ditto 3 

Oh,  1 can  bear  my  fate Mr.  Braham  . . . .Ditto 3 

Oh,  ’tis  a glorious  sight ....  Mr  Braham Ditto 3 


O’er  the  waters Horn  . . . 

Of  all  the  hours Ditto . . . 

Once,  reason  they  say Ditto ... 

O,  I feel  soft  words  impart Ditto 

On  a hill  there  grows  a flower Knyvett. 

O,  say  not  love Ries .... 

Oh,  restore  my  soul  to  peace Rossini i 

Oh  ! I could  weep  for  those  sad  hours Irish 2 

Orphan  boy Attwood. 

Over  desert,  over  mountain Wekh.  . . 

Oh,  harp  of  my  country Tucker  . , 

Oh  do  not  say  I love  thee  less Lover. . . 

O,  fair  glides  the  bonny  bark Scotch. . 

Plaintive  Harp Tucker.  . 

Pretty  village  lasses Corri. ..  . 

‘Persevere!'  (my  motto.)  ...Mr.  Horn Horn 

Ruler  of  tliis  awful  hour . . . .Mr.  Braham Weber  . . 

Reason  and  love Horn  . . . 


Revenge!  he  cries,  &c Mr.  Braham 


.Salieri 


Rest,  my  heart Crouch  . . 

Return,  revolting  rebels Purcell  . . 

Softly  sighs Miss  Baton Weber  .. 

Say,  my  heart Ditto Ditto. . . . 

Sweet  melody  Miss  Palon Horn .... 

Sire  ! to  me Ditto Salieri  . . 

Say,  thou  pretty  little  rover Craven 

Swiftly  o’er  the  green  sea  sailing Mozart 

Sweet  charity Attwood  .. 

Sweet  Anne  Page Welsh 

Sleep,  baby  mine Hawes 

Sweet  the  merry  bells Crouch 

Some  folks  may  prate  and  chatter W’inter 

Secret (Bohemian.) j 

See,  brpthers,  see (Barcarolle.) Auber 2 

Summer  is  coming Hoi-n 

Shepherd  s reed Mr.  Sapio Ditto 

Sweet  is  the  presence  of  one  faithful  friend ....  St.  Le<rer.  . 

Sweet  is  the  calm  sequester’d  cell Heinrich 

'I'he  absent  charm Ditto 

'Phe  deep  silent  stream Madame  Vestris  ..  Horn 

Tel)  me  the  hour.  Ballad W'ade.V.'. ! 

The  world  goes  round ’h.  Phillips! 

The  Rhine,  the  Rhine Craven  ....  2 

'To  sigh  when  sorrow  loads  the  breast Attwood. ...  2 

The  hours  I’ve  passed  with  Rosalie H.  Phillip^  " 2 

The  rippling  stream Walmisley  ! ! 2 

Thougli  clouds  by  tempests.il/m  Baton Ditto 1 

The  man  who  dares  approach  his  Maker Weber.*.'.' ! ! 2 

Then  nature  doth  her  stores  unfold Ditto .!'..!!  2 

There  was  a time  ere  sorrow  began Winter.  ! ! ! ! 1 

The  guilty  mortal’s  care  corroding  breast . . . . .Weber. 2 

The  glories  of  our  birth  and  state Welsh.'.*  ' * 1 

The  pledge  of  truth ! ! ! ! Ditto . . '.  ’.  ’ .* .’  2 

The  fragment 


rainy . 


, . Ditto. 
, Ditto. 


The  night  is  _ 

There's  a tear  that  falls  when  we  part !Scoteli  *.*.*. ! ! 1 

'The  innocent  coquet Madame  Veslris  . . J.  Barnett  . . 2 

Tell  me,  ye  winds  that  rudely  blow Welsh. . . " 2 

"The  deep  silent  stream Madame  Vestris  Horn.  .'. ! ” 2 

Through  the  forest Mr.  Braham Weber 3 

The  hunter’s  bride Crouch! '. . ! ! 2 

1 he  village  bells. VVelsh 2 

J he  sheep-bells  tinkle  sweetly  round Ditto  t 

The  sycamore  tree ! ! //  l^arne'tt  " " 

;Twas  N ature’s  gay  day Li vius  ' ! 

T he  young  cavalier Horn 

The  poor  little  maid St.  Leger! 

1 he  captive ...  Dr 


Though  sad  I left  thee ’ 


1 

2 
o 

2 
2 

® I'^^tiirn Mr.  Anderson Welsh^  2 

I he  Troubadour’s  return Horncastl'e!!!  2 

The  happy  time  of  wooing. . Mrs.  Humbij Horn. . . , ! ! 2 

Uhen  in  peace  I returned  from  the  ocean  ....  Welsh  2 

Wild  rose vv  i V’*‘  r. 

When  will  peace  relieve  my  breast Winter.  . 1 

W hen  battle  s conch  is  sounding Ditto  * 2 


Who  11  buy  my  pretty  ....  Madame  Vestris  . . Honi'.  '.'.'.  '. ! 2 

Why,  what  can  a poor  maiden  do Horn.  o 

W hen  it  is  the  time  of  night Ditto  ^ 

With  thee  fair  Summer  joy  appears W’elsh 2 

W hy  tarries  my  love Ditto..'.’.'.' ! ! 2 

Where  is  the  smile VVelsh.  . 2 

World  goes  round Phillips..’.!  2 

W hen  all  has  laded  into  rest Mozart 2 

W hen  first  he  woo'd  and  ivon  my  heart Horn. . ' ! ’ * 2 
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NEW  ENGLISH  SONGS, 

CONTINUED. 

- COMPOSED  BY  i. 

Where  now  is  flown  the  warrior’s  soul  ? Salieri 2 

Where  now  are  flown  the  humble  pleasures. . . . Ditto 2 

Ye  daughters  of  Britannia’s  Isle!  dedicated,  with  permission, 

to  Her  Majesty  the  Queen,  by  Madame  Sala 2 


NEW  POPULAR  VOCAL  DUETS. 


All  that  glitters  is  not  gold 

O 

6 

Breathe  no  reproaches 

6 

Between  my  hopes  and  fears 

. 2 

6 

Come  be  gay,  and  banish  sorrow 

, 3 

6 

Child  of  the  sun 

, 2 

0 

Come,  let  us  hear  the  soul  of  song 

, 2 

0 

Doubt  that  the  stars  are  fire 

, 2 

0 

Forget  thee,  no 

, 2 

6 

Flow  gently,  Deva 

2 

0 

Fraught  with  melodies  Elysian 

2 

6 

Fairest  Lady,  to  thy  beauty..  ; 

2 

6 

Gently  from  the  crystal  spring 

Welsh 

1 

6 

I know  a bank  whereon  the  W'ild  thyme  grows... Horn 

2 

0 

Love’s  sweetest  flower 

2 

6 

List  to  the  light  guitar 

2 

0 

Oh  ! when  thine  eye 

2 

6 

On  the  banks  of  the  sweet  Garonne  

3 

6 

Oh,  Fortune  ! we  hail  thee 

2 

0 

Surrounded  by  danger 

2 

6 

See  how  beneath  the  moon-beam 

2 

0 

The  rose  is  my  favourite  flowgr 

2 

6 

To  valley  by  mountain 

2 

6 

The  sigh  and  tear 

2 

0 

Two  orphan  girls 

2 

0 

'I'he  butterfly.  I'wo  T rebles 

2 

0 

Ditto.  Tenor  and  Bass 

2 

6 

The  sigh  and  tear 

2 

0 

When  to  my  home  I lead  you 

2 

0 

NEW  ITALIAN  SONGS, 

DUETS,  &c. 

Ah ! che  forse 

2 

6 

Auretta  grata Crescentini. 

A mentre  in  questa Recit.  e Cavatina...  Pacini  . . . 

Alfin  e giunto  il  di Cavatina Cordelia. . . , 

Arresta  i tuoi  fulmini Preghiera — ...  — .Pacini 

Ah  ! con  qual  nome Cavatina Vaccaj 

Ah  ! se  manco  a te Quintetto, ...... .Meyerbeer. , 

Amor  possente  nome Duet Rossini. . . , 

Ah  ! non  ti  son Duet Meyerbeer.., 

Ai  nostri  gemiti Duettino Caralfa  . . . , 

Ah!  non  lasciarmi Duetto Mercadante  . 

Ah  ! crudel  che  mai  facesti...Duet Vaccaj 

Ah  ! {ler  te  se  i giorno. . . , . . Duetto Mercadante.., 

Ah  ! ch’io  I’adora Ditto Meyerbeer , . 

Ah  ! tintendo Duet Morlacchi . . 

Bagno  di  lagrime Aria Vaccaj  ..  .. 

Bell’  ombra  adorata Ditto Pacini 

Come  potrei  mai  vivere Cavatina Velluti 

Che  faro  senza Gluck 

Cedi  al  destin Duet Mayer  . . . . 

Coro  de  congiurati Mayerbeer ... 

Dell!  se  pieta  pei  niiseri Scene,  Rondo,  and 

Variations Vaccaj 

Dell ! calma,  O Ciel ! Preghiera Rossini  . . . . 

Dopo  due  lustri. Terzetto Mercadante.. 

Dopo  il  fremenle  nembo. . . .Terzetto Weigl  . . . . 

E sciocco  chi  crede Terzettino,  sung  by  Mesdames 

Lalande,  Tebaldi,  e Malibran  Gabussi 

E vezzosa  si  la  rosa Canzonet Vaccaj 

Ecco  il  premier  momento.  . .Aria Morlacchi 

Ebben  per  niia  memoria  . . . .Duet . . Rossini  . . . . 

E ardito  il  tuo Ditto Ditto 

Figliaesuora Cavatina Vaccaj  ..  .. 

Fior  di  Aprile Round  for  3 voices. W’elsh 

Guardami  in  viso,  O Clori  . .Canzonetta Vaccaj  . . . . 

Gia  dal  gauge Cavatina Ditto 

Gentil  usignolo Canzonet,  embellished 

by  Velluti Burghersh... 

Gioja  svaiii Cavatina Mayerbeer . . 

Guidami  all’  ara Duetto Vaccaj  .... 

Il  soave  e bel  contento Aria Pacini...  . .. 

Il  braccio  mio  conquise Air Nicolini 

Invan  tuoi  pregi  ostenti Cavatina  e Duetto.. Pacini 

lo  vi  perdono Duetto Vaccaj 

La  notte  xe  bella,  ornamented  by  Velluti Perucchini. . 

La  Lontaiianza Arietta Ditto 

L’amante  discreto Ditto Perucchini. . 

L’equivoco  stravagante Cavatina.. Rossini.  .... 

La  tua  pieta Aria Pavesi 

La  scarpetta Canzonetta Napolitana , . 

L’estrema  preghiera Gabussi  .... 

L’amaroso  ingenuita Arietta Ditto 
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NEW  ITALIAN  MUSIC, 

CONTINUED. 

La  mia  pace Avia Paccini 

L’amor  timiclo.  .Avia.  Embellished  by  Velliiti.  .Hiivghuvsh. . 

La  viposa  il  mio  Gevmano  ...  Duetto Vaccaj 

Mr  vedvai  nel  ciglio  amova  ...Cavatina Cavafa 

M isevi  pavgoletti .Avia Mayer. . .... 

Mira  o bella Romanzae  Tevzet.Movlaccbi.  . . 

Nice  se  tu  vedesti Arietta Vaccaj 

Notte  tremende Romanza  • Moi-lacchi.  ... 

Non  veggo  a tal  contento.  ...Rondo Mercadante. . 

Nel  lasciar  le  natie  sponde.  ..Cavatina Paccini 

Non  v'6  alcuno Duetto Vaccaj 

Non  palpitar Ditto Mayer 

Nel  silenzio Chorus  . Crociato.  Meyerbeer... 

Oh  dolce  speine Romance L‘*'Burghersh 

O qual  contrasto Benincore  ... 

Ogni  zeffiro  che  spira Canzonetta Vaccaj 

Oh!  mattutini  albori Duetto Rossini 

O cielo  clemente Quavtetto Mayerbeer  ... 

Oh  quante  volte Duettino Vaccaj 

O Giorno  sereno Quavtetto Rossini 

Pace  tesor  del  core Cavatina Vaccaj 

Parmi  tra  fvonda Aria Soliva 

Placido  zeffiretto.  Embellished  by  Velluti Burghersh  . . 

Presso  un  ruscello  limpido  ...Recit.e Duetto Vaccaj 

Quale  arcano Duettino Nicolini 

Qual  avdir! Ditto .Mercadante. . 

Romance  in  Fedra.  10  dolce  speme.) Burghersh  . . 

Ravisa  qual  alma Duetto Mayerbeer.... 

Se  d’amurfra Cavatina Paccini 

Se  per  voi Aria Ditto 

Sempre  fedele  a te Duetto Donizetti . ... 

Stelle  che  miro Ditto Vaccaj 

Si  ch’io  t’amo Ditto Ditto 

Se  cangiar  potessi  in  seno.  ...Ditto Paccini 

Sappi  che  un  rio  dovere Ditto Rossini 

Tacete  ohime  quei  cantici — Cavatina Paccini 

Tu  sciagurato  ah  fuggi Duetto Bellini 

Tutto  richiama  adesso Terzetto Vaccaj 

Tu  sedrai  sventurata Bellini 

Un  segreto  e il  mio Recit.  and  Duetto.. Rossini 

Vola  di  pianta  in  pianta Vaccaj 

Voi  mi  chiamaste ^Aria 

Voi  che  sapete Cavatina Paccini 

Vieni  I’afFretta  all’urma Aria Crescentini . . 

Va  menzogner Duetto Paccini 

Vorrei  ne  so  spogliarmi Ditto Ditto 

Va  gia  varcasti Ditto Mayerbeer  .. 


t.  d. 


QU.ARTETS,  GLEES,  &,c. 


A choir  of  bright  beauties. . 
And  must  I then  dissemble?.. 
Come,  see  what  pleasure  . . . , 
Come  to  my  longing  arms  . . 
Descend,  celestial  queen  . . . . 

Edwin 

Fill  me,boy,asdeep  a draught 

For  thee  hath  beauty 

Filled  with  Avine 

Gallant  and  gaily 

Glory  to  the  Caliph ..;.... 

Honor  and  joy. 

Haste,  gallant  knight 

How  blest  the  man 

Light  as  fairy  foot  can  fall  . 

Look  out,  look  out 

Lady-bird 

Master,  say  our  toil  is  o’er  . . 
Over  the  dark-blue  waters. . . 
Oh ! hoAV  dark  and  dreary  . . 
Oh ! listen  to  my  prayer . . . 

Oh!  come,  thou  Muse 

Praised  be  the  Lord 

Pretty  spring  flowers 

Spirits  of  air,  earth,  and  sea . 

Shed  not  your  sweets 

See ! oh,  see ! 

The  merry  gipsies 

The  rein  deer 

This  night  is  rainy 

I'he  bells  of  St.  Michael’s  . 

The  fairy  feast 

Who  would  stay 

Who  shall  awake 

We  gipsies  lead  a life  of  ease. 
Where  is  the  smile  ? 


Glee  for  4 voices . . 
Trio. . (Oberon.) . , 
Glee  for  5 voices... 
Ditto  4 voices . . . . 

Ditto 

Trio 

.Glee  for  4 voices . . 
Chorus.  (Oberon.). 
, Glee  for  3 voices . . 

Ditto - . . 

Chorus. (Oberon.).. 
Trio  & Chorus. . . . 
Recit.  D net,  & Cho. 

Quartet 

.Opening  Chorus . , 

Chorus 

for  1 , 2,  or  3 voices 

Chorus 

Quartet  

Trio  and  Chorus . . 
Glee  for  4 voices . . 
.Ditto  3 voices. . . . 
, Grand  Chorus. . . . 

. Glee 

.Air  and  Chorus  . . 
.Glee  for  4 voices. . 
, Finale  (Freischutz. 

. Glee  for  3 voices . . 

.Trio 

.Ditto 

. Glee  for  3 voices  . , 

.Ditto 

. Chorus 

. Glee  for  4 voices . , 
. Ditto  3 voices . . . , 
, Ditto  4 voices  . . . 
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Elliott 2 0 

Weber  ....  2 0 

Elliott 2 0 

Ditto 2 a 

Gaudry  ....  3 6 

C.  E.  Horn...  3 0 

T.  Cooke..  . . 5 0 

Weber  ....  3 6 

Welsh 2 0 

Hawes  ....  2 6 

Weber  ....  2 0 

Ditto 3 6 

.Ditto 6 0 

Ditto 2 6 

Ditto. ...  , . 2 

Horn 3 

.Hunter  ....  2 
Weber  ....  2 

Ditto 3 

Ditto 5 

Gaudry  . . 

Parry .... 

Weber  . . 

Welsh 2 6 

, Weber  ....  3 6 

.Welsh  . . . . 2 6 

) Weber  ....  6 0 
.Welsh  ..  ..2  6 

Ditto 2 6 

• Ditto 2 6 

.Knyvett....  1 6 

.Welsh 2 6 

.Weber  ....  4 0 

, Gaudry ....  3 6 

• Welsh 2 6 

. Ditto 2 0 


6 
6 
6 

2 0 
3 6 
5 0 
3 0 
3 0 
3 0 


NEW  PIANOFORTE  MUSIC. 


Abel’s,  J.  I,.  Hope  told  a flattering  tale Variations...  3 

Air (Der  Freischutz.) ditto 2 

Burrow’s  Divertimento  in  which  is  introduced  Ombra  adorata.  3 

Four  books  of  Airs  from  Oberon  with  Flute  ad  lib. 

each 4 

Borgatta’s  Variations  on  Weber’s  last  Waltz 4 

Bochsa’s  Gems  a la  Bohemienne (Fantasnu) 5 

Calkin.  Divertimento,  with  French  Air 2 

Cramer’s,  J.  B.  Airs  from  Cosi  fanTutte,fl.  ad  lib.  bk.  1 & 2,  each  3 

Crotch’s  Divertimento No.  I and  2,  each  3 

ditto,  extracted  from  the  fourth  Quintet  by  Mozart...  3 

ditto (Tuda  sorte 2 

Carvalho’s,  J.  J.  F.  Four  brilliant  Variations  on  Rule  Britannia  3 

Czerny’s,  C.  Brilliant  Tocato Op.  63...  3 

Brilliant  Rondo 88...  5 

Czerny’s  Three  brilliant  Fantasias  or  Pot  Pourris  on  favourite 
Airs  selected  from  Beethoven,  Blangini,  Mozart, 

Rossini,  &c.  &c.  3 Nos.  each 3 

Brilliant  Vai-iations  on  For  thee  hath  beauty,  from 

Weber’s  Oberon 4 

Impromptu  on  a subject  from  ditto 4 

Craven,  a selection  of  familiar  Airs,  arranged  for  juvenile 
performers,  viz. 

Le  petite  rosette No.  1 1 

C’est  I’arnour 2 1 

Waters  of  Elle 3 1 

Zitti  zitti 4 1 

A shepherd  lov’d  a nymph,  &c 5 1 

Isabelle 6 1 


Leiber  Augustine 7- 


Crouch,  a Selection  of  Airs  for  young  performers,  viz. 

We’ere  a’ noddin No.  1 1 

■  Spanish  Air 2 1 

’Twas  Nature’s  gay  day 3 1 

St.  Patrick’s  Day 4 1 

In  Faber  Isels 5 1 

r To  he  continued.^ 

Dramatic  Airs  arranged  as  Rondos,  Nos.  1 to  18 each... 

Fanno  Antonio,  Di  tanti  palpiti Variations... 

Greatorex’s  (Martha)  Cease  your  funning ditto..  ... 

Pray  Goody ditto 

Duncan  Grey ditto 

Hummel’s,  (J.  N.)  Lcs  adieux  de  Paris,  a GraxidConcev\.o,as 
performed  by  Mr.  Moscheles,  also  by  Mr.  Neate, 
Op.  no....  12 

Ditto,  with  full  Orchestral  Accompaniments 18 

Brilliant  Rondo  in  B minor Op.  lOq...  3 

An  amusement  for  Piano  Forte  and  Violin 108...  4 

A Scherzo No.  1 107...  2 

Russian  Rondo 2 IO7...  2 

La  Conterftplazione 3 107...  2 

Rondo  Brilliant 4 107...  2 

Aria Variations 5 107...  2 

Hungarian  Rondo 6 107...  2 

German  Air... Variations,  with  Orch.  Acets 97...  5 

Grand  Sonata,  dedicated  to  Haydn ,.13...  5 

Sonatas,  No.  1,  2,  and  3 Op.  5. ..each...  4 

Air,  Variations  from  Gluck’s  Armide 2 

March  from  Cendrillon, Variations 4 

National  Austrian  Canzonet... ditto 3 

Pot  Pourri 3 

Rondo  and  Fantasia  in  C 3 

■  Six  Petites  Pieces  for  Juvenile  Performers,  in  2 books, 

each 2 

Hefz’s  Grand  Brilliant  Polonaise,  as  performed  by'Mrs.  An- 
derson in  public,  also  by  Mr.  Shultz 5 

Nel  silenzio Brilliant  Variations 4 

Gavotte  de  Vestris 3 

Second  Divertimento,  with  Rossini’s  Cavatina,  Dinne 

braca  Donzella 3 

Saxon  Air  with  Introduction  and  Variations 4 

Rondo  alia  Cossacca 3 

A Tyrolese  Air  with  Variations 3 

Les  Elegances,  a set  of  brilliant  Quadrilles 4 

Moscheles’  Grand  Fantasia,  in  which  “ God  save  King 
William!”  “Hearts  of  Oak,”  “ Britons  strike  home,” 
and  “See  the  conquering  Hero  comes,”  are  introduced; 
dedicated,  by  permission,  to  Her  Majesty  the  Queen.  5 

Moscheles’  Beauties  of  Oberon Fantasia 4 

Rondo  on  the  Barcarolle  in  the  Carnival  of  Venice...  3 

Martial  Impromptu  on  “Revenge,  he  cries” 3 

Polonoise  in  F,  dedicated  to  Miss  Bissett 4 

Ditto in  D 3 


Rondoletta,  arranged  on  a favourite  Notturno  by 


Paer. 


A new  Edition  of  Dr,  Crotch’s  Specimens  of  Various  Styles  of 

of  the  Oratorio  of  Palestine, 


Mayseder’s  Polonaise No.  1 4 

Ditto 4 4 

Serena  i vaghi  rai.  Air  in  Serairamide... Variations...  4 

Maddison’s  Spanish  Air ditto 1 

Neate,  D.  A Grand  Trio,  Pianoforte,  Violin,  and  Violoncello, 

Op.  21.  7 

Ditto 23.  7 

An  Or  iginal  Waltz 1 

2 5s.  Also  a new  Edition 


d. 
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NEW  PIANOFORTE  MUSIC, 

CONTINUED, 

Osborne.  Four  Waltzes 

Pleyel.  Rossini’s  Cabinet,  a Selection  of  Airs,  arranged  in  an 

easy  Style,  No.  1 to  6 

Rondo  and  Introduction  in  C 

Polonoise  in  C 

La  Belle  Giovenette Rondo 

Selections  from  Zelmira,  No.  1,  2,  and  3 each... 

Airs  from  the  Barber  of  Seville 

. — Ditto LaGazzaLadra 

. — Rondeau  alia  Polacca  in  A 

Pixis’  National  Bohemian  Melody 

— Rondo  Polonaise,  Air  from  the  Barber  of  Seville 

Rawlings’  Day  break,  Bohemian  Air 


1 6 


The  Secret,  ditto . 

. Deep,  deep  sea,  as  a Rondo,  with  Flute  ad  lib 

Gems  a la  Masaniello  (a  Fantasia.) 

Delusive  Bells,  a Rondo 

Meet  me  to  night,  ditto 

I’ve  been  roaming,  ditto 

Preludes  in  all  the  Major  and  Minor  Keys 

Primroses,  Rondo 

Shepherd's  Reed,  ditto 

Pomona’s  Offering Nos.  1 to  6,  each 

C To  be  continued.) 

Weber.  Concert  Stuck,  as  performed  by  Mr.  Neate,  also  by 
Mr.  F.  Meqdeisshon  at  the  Philharmonic  and  other 

Concerts 

Overture  to  Oberon 

Airs  in  ditto,  4 books. . . . Burrowes each. . 

March  in  ditto 

Wustrow.  Pot  Pourri  on  Airs  from  Oberon  


NEW  PIANOFORTE  DUETS. 

Attwood.  I was  glad.  Coronation  Anthem 

Ditto,  ditto, arranged  for  the  Organ  by  .Mr.  Blackburn. 

Overture  to  Weber’s  Opera  of  Oberon 

Airs,  in  four  books,  each 

Beethoven’s  Grand  Septet  Duet,  Griffin 

dementi.  Pergolesi’s  Gloria  (with  Flute  ad  lib.) 

Crotch.  Part  of  a Sinfonia  by  Beethoven 

Czerny’s  Grand  German  March,  Op  6? 

Airs  from  Weber’s  Oberon 


Hummel’s  (J.  N.)  Grand  March  and  Rondo 

Amusement  in  D,  arranged  by  Hoffman,  No.  1 . 

Ditto  in  A flat ditto 2. 

Ditto  in  E ditto 3. 


Hiinten’s  Fall  of  Paris 

May  seder’s  Serena  ivaghi  rai,an  Air  from  Rossini’s  Semiramide 

arranged  by  Moscheles 

Moscheles’  Polonaise  in  F,  dedicated  to  Miss  Bissett 

■ Rondo  Brilliant,  a new  Arrangement  with  extra  lines 

for  Pianofortes  up  to  C 

. ■■  '■  May  seder’s  Variations  to  Serena  vaghi  rai 

Ries,  Ferdinand,  Introduction  and  Polonnoise,  No.  1,  Op.  41. 

Second  ditto 93- 

Spohr’s  Recreations,  No.  1,2,  and  3 each 

Weber’s  Airs  from  Oberon,  in  5 books,  by  Attwood, ...each... 
Watts’  Jubilee  Overture,  Weber,  with  Flute,  Violin,  and  Vio- 
loncello Accompaniments  ad  lib 


NEW  HARP  MUSIC. 


Bochsa.  Les  Elegances  Bohemienne 

Selection  from  Cendrillon 

Se  a casa  madania.  Flute  ad  lib 

Select  Airs  from  Oberon,  2 books,  each 

Ditto  from  the  Oracle,  2 books,  each 

Select  Scotch  Airs,  2 books,  each 

Chipp,  The  deep,  deep  sea,  as  a Rondo 

A Collection  of  favorite  Melodies,  selected  from  vari- 
ous Operas,  &c.  and  arranged  in  a familiar  Style, 

2 books,  each 

Challoner.  Meet  me  to-night,  as  a Rondo 

Dussek,  Madame  (Bulkeley).  I’ve  been  roaming,  a Rondo 

Holst.  Isabel,  a Spanish  Air,  Variations 

Horn  (Henry).  Preludes  in  all  the  Keys 

No  Matilda  non  morai.  Duet  in  Matilda  di  Shabran... 

Ah  ! che  non  serve,  il  piangera 

Lebarre.  The  merry  Gipsies,  as  a Hondo 
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NEW  HARP  & PIANOFORTE  DUETS. 

Bochsa.  Overture  to  Oberon,  with  Flute  and  Violon®.  Acepts.  5 0 

'I’he  Airs  in  ditto,  with  Flute  and  Violoncello  Accom- 
paniments, 3 books,  each 10  6 

— L’Orage,  in  which  is  introduced  Welsh’s  Glee,  The 

night  is  rainy  6 0 

Challoner’s  Selection  from  Paer’s  Opera,  the  Freebooters,  with 

Flute  ad  libitum 8 0 

Holst.  Cruda  sorte,  from  Ricciardo  e Zoraide 5 0 

Cielo  il  mio  labbro,  from  11  Baronnedi  Dolsheim 5 0 

Lebarre.  Cruda  sorte.  Trio  for  Harp,  Piano,  and  Flute 6 0 


NEW  FLUTE  MUSIC.  d. 

Ah  che  forse,  with  Pianoforte  Accompt.  arranged  by  Drouet . 3 0 

Bohemian  March Drouet.  3 o 

Pot  Pourri,  on  Airs  from  Oberon,  with  Pianoforte  Acets.  by 

Grabrielsky,  No.  1 6 0 

Ditto,  No.  2,  Ditto 6 0 

Rossini’s  Cabinet,  No.  1,  a Selection  of  Airs  from  his  most 
favorite  Operas,  arranged  in  a familiar  style  by 

Drouet each ....  2 6 

f To  be  continued.) 


NEW  GUITAR  MUSIC. 


The  deep,  deep  sea,  arranged  by Sola.  . . 1 6 

Ah!  can  I think  of  days  gone  by Ditto  . . 1 b 

Meet  me  to-night Ditto..  1 6 

A Selection  of  admired  Bohemian  Melodies Ditto  . . 3 0 

Say,  my  heart,  why  wildly  beating l 6’ 

Six  new  Divertimentos  by Sor. ...  2 6 


NEW  INSTRUMENTAL  MUSIC. 

Weber’s  celebrated  Overture  to  Oberon,  as  a Septet,  adapted 
for  2 Violins,  2 Violas,  Flute,  Violoncello,  and  Double 

Bass,  by  F.  W.  Crouch 5 0 

Beethoven’s  Eighth  Grand  Sinfonia,  as  a Septetto,  for  the 

same  Instruments,  by  F.  W.  Crouch 12  0 

Pastoral  Symphony,  Pianoforte,  Violin,  and  Violon- 
cello, arranged  by  Dr.  Crotch 10  6 

The  whole  Opera  of  Oberon,  arranged  as  Quartetts,  for  2 

Violins,  Viola,  and  Violoncello,  by  Von  Henning..  ..24  0 


HONEST  FRAUDS, 

An  Operatic  Entertainment,  performed  at  the  Haymarket  Theatre  leith 
great  success.  Composed  hy  C.  E,  HORN, 


The  deep,  deep  sea,  as  sung  by  Madame  Malibran 2 0 

My  motto,  ‘ Persevere!’  sung  by  the  Composer 2 0 

If  you  for  beaux  would  angle,  sung  by  Mrs.  FIumby 2 0 

When  to  my  home  I lead  you,  the  admired  Lullaby  Duet, 

sung  by  Mr.  John  Reeve  and  Mrs.  Humby 2 0 

My  old  Father’s  insole,  (Comic,)  sung  by  Mr.  Reeve 1 6 

An  Irishman’s  Law,  sung  by  Mr.  Webster..  2 0 


NEW  8c  APPROVED  TREATISES. 

T.  Welsh’s  Vocal  Instructor,  or  the  Art  of  Singing  explained 
in  fifteen  elementary  Lessons,  leading  to  forty  progres- 
sive Exercises  to  render  the  throat  flexible  ; to  which 
are  added  six  favourite  Songs,  w'ith  Cadences,  Marks 
of  Expression,  and  Observations  on  the  Style  of  each, 
as  sung  at  the  Theatres  Royal  by  his  Pupils  Miss 

Stephens  and  Miss  Wilson 10  C 

Dr.  Crotch’s  Practical  Thorough  Bass,  or  the  Art  of  Playing 
from  a Figured  Bass  on  the  Organ  or  Pianoforte,  as 
taught  by  the  Author  in  the  Royal  Academy  of  Music.  1 2 0 

T.  Valentine’s  Instructions  for  the  Pianoforte,  in  which  the  first 
Rudiments  of  Music  are  clearly  explained,  and  the  prin- 


cipal Rules  on  the  Art  of  Fingering  illustrated ; to  which 
are  added  forty  Lessons,  properly  fingered  by  the  Author.  8 0 

F.  C.  Maker's  Instructions  for  the  Double-actioned  Harp 15  0 

Dr.  Crotch’s  Instructions  for  the  Pianoforte,  with  Preludes  and 
Lessons  in  all  the  Major  and  Minor  Keys,  properly 

fingered  by  the  Author 8 0 

Webb’s  celebrated  Solfeggios,  arranged  by  J.  B.  Sale 3 6' 

The  above  Solfeggios,  arranged  as  Duets,  by  the  same  Author.  6'  0 


Dr.  Crotch’s  Specimens  of  Various  Styles  of  Music,  referred  to 
in  a course  of  Lectures  read  at  Oxford  and  London, 
and  adapted  to  Keyed  Instruments  by  the  Author,  a 

new  edition,  in  three  volumes,  each £l  5 0 

Dr.  Crotch’s  Questions  for  the  Examination  of  Pupils  who  are 
studying  the  Works  called  Elements  of  Musical  Com- 
position and  Practical  Thorough-Bass 3 6 


NEW  QUADRILLES,  WALTZES,  POLISH 
DANCES,  8c  MAZURKAS. 


Bode,  C.  Two  sets  of  Mazurkas  as  danced  at  the  Imperial 
Court  of  St.  Petersburgh,  Devonshire  House,  the  Am- 
bassador’Assemblies,  &c.  with  proper  Figures,  each. . 3 0 

Fozzi  (Madame).  Polish  Dances 3 0 

Litolff’s  Sixth  set  of  Quadi'illes,  selected  from  Joseph 4 0 

Seventh  Ditto,  selected  from  an  Opera  called  the 

Sisters 4 0 

Neate.  An  Original  Waltz. 1 6 

Osborne.  A set  of  Four  brilliant  Waltzes,  dedicated  to  the 

Princess  Louisa  of  Chimay 2 0 

Paine.  The  Queen’s  Quadrilles,  containing  “ The  deep,  deep 
sea,”  “Hearts  of  Oak,”  “ Britons  strike  home,”  “ The 
Adelaide  Waltz,”  &c.  respectfully  dedicated  to  His 

Majesty 3 0 

Cheltenham  Quadrilles,  Two  Sets 


POMONA’S  OFFERING,  consisting  of  Swiss,  Gennan,  & English  Airs,  arranged  for  the  Pianoforte  by  T. Rawlings,  Nos.  1 to  6,  each  2s.0d. 


JOSEPH  MAI.r.ETT,  PRINTER,  WAP.DOfR  STREET,  SOHO,  LONDON. 


♦ 


% 


L 


I 


1 1 

j 

t 

1 


> 

t 


I 


/ 


i 


